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e 5 Song - writing and Chaunting ſo common are grow 
| A LEY there's a Ditty to charm the dull Town: 
t Mankind is with Writing pofſef' a. $ 

ibble as well as the bett. 
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OUR pardon T erave, nay, 
5 


1 eld t . night with a fit o'the ſpleens. 

ut being grown paſſionate fond of a dance, 

In hopes my dull ſpicits thro? life to 1 "54 
Bring fully Teſaly'd, nat my mind to enthrall 
. Muft needs take a trip to aſton E 

* Where the noiſe and copfuſion ſo injur'd my br | 

| never (hall. pa * A viſit again. 
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bene; was + chambermaida, milliners, coxcombs and 
a beaux, 185 


Fat citizens wives in their holiday cloaths z 


Mantua- makers, hair-dreſſers, bucks, bloods, and 
Aull fools, 
City prentices dancing and cap'ring like mules, 
There was prudes and 

renown, 


f * Macs in abundance, ven known on the 


town; 
Pimps, bullies and cynics, in numbers were ſeen, 
Eike woodgocks fo; wiſe, or like ſpinnage fo green. 
There was fine - weather d fops, cits wives and their 
daughters, | 
" eto, waiters and- wits, who to — * 
martyrs; 
Poets, panders and critics, grave aldermen wiſe, 
"Heip'd to fill the dull ſcene which the learned 86 
of pie 
And * my Lord's houſe was 10 full of great | 
acs, 
They pay'd no obedience to great — | 
Male . female, wiſe, fooliſh, blind, dumb, rich 
What and poor, 
In ſhort, ſuch queer mortals was ne der ſeen before; 
f Some roaring and ſhouting for bumpers of wine, | 
Others taſting, declaring it wond'rous fine; 


Some paſſing for emperors, princes and kin 


For fops let me tell ye are ſtrange ſort of thi inge; 

Some Srurting | in querpo, in ſwords, rings and bags, 

Not an hour before being penſive in rags, 8 _ 

Such vulgar expreſſions, and ſmart repartees, 

© Cou'dn't fail all the 7 85 of St. Giles's to pleaſe ; 
Bon mots flew about like bees from a hive, __ 

For to ſee fuch politeneſs who wou'dn*t contrive: 


Quite 


coquets, bankers clerks of 


4 


wlll. 


» SO. - 
LE 


cx). 


Quite ck of their, fally, and fiwple (delwſions:.. 

I ſtopp'd both my ears to avoid the confuſion ;; 

Sat ſtill for a moment, but bearing a noiſe 
Of. ſomething like muſic to heighten my joys 3- 
Tho! AY 1 mean, which! to hear wield . 


ue, 
So I jeſt em and Repp'd into tether great room. 
Bleſs my ſtars, hat a group of fine ladies was . 
Some ogling, ſome glancing, and looking 2 25 

queer; T 
And to ak the t truth, tho you'll think. it a Gig. 5 
1 N thought they'd. been drinking of gin; 

3 caſting my eye juſt acroſs to the right, 
bought 7 ſaw the gear.rib.-of Sir W—k—n the: 
Knight; "EN 29 95 

RE glancing it fideways, 1 my miſtake; 
For it prov'd to be, who ?- why, the. Wan Mais ; 


- D—ke; 
"Hg by Tas, with chair; phizes Juite odd, 
 Vawling, ar r en handſome,. Wes ugly .— 


A0 Angels 2 nay, that 1 defy's: : 
A head like a Grecian; no, demme, ye l—, 


Such Billingſgate language, mere bubbles of air,. 
No honour reflects on the worthy L-—d Me; 5 
And to ſtop the dull phraſes in _ to check em, 
Had a great mind to ſpeak to great Alderman . 
But while I was muſing with countenance * 


Diſcover d the form of the grand L—=y Mes; 
Quite full of congees, ſhe began to advance, 


Which led me to think ſhe had travell'd to France; 
Nay,. ſome do affirm, her ambition as ſuch is, 
in point of conceit, a queen, counteſs, or ducheſz ; 
or pride inſignificant, manners leſs mitt, 
EW r the folks in che city. > 400 118 


44 A3 


. 15 oy 
8 . On 7 REME like a princeſs, thoꝰ not quite ſo great, 
8 Iwitating a queen when exiſting in ſtate; | 
And to coblers,' friſeurs, ſons. of A and 
trade, - = 
Her budger of compliments wittil pay? yd. de 
So if this be the fruits of a ball, e wel 
Heavens keep me for ever from being L— d Mr. 
5 C——n COON next, common coxcombs. 
- I mean, | 
In various condi itions were Sabel ſeen ; ; 
Full of emptineſs all, and to gluttony Qlaves, HA 
Mera 'wretches at learning, dull blockheads and 


kx 
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| | 
| © Diſplaying bet droxding:4 in terms light and fall, 
f- * *TFis a pity they ever ſhould fit in G—dh=—. _ 

| | Some roar, others rally, with glaſſes brimful, 

tj + Succeſs to all Wilkites and Al—m—n B—]). 

br Some on the ground ſprawling, and caſing a ac- 
| 

| 


©, - counts; 

80 by. fractiens, you ſee, ſmple int rolls amounts. 
Wine waſting, oaths falling, abuſing each other, 
Bowls cracking on this ſide, heads breaking th* other ;, 

(| Chairs, glaſſes, and tables, began for to rattle, 

= And, Cochran-like, got preparing for battle: 

1 : Some hig hly diſputing concerning the ball, 

| And, laing falf, ſaying nothing at all. 

Frem hence I Pi. His po to a place, tho* not ſmall, 

Egyptian I think is the name of the Hall, 
ews, fops, and Philiſtines, Rgyptians were here, 
ome of Pharaoh's lean- Windy mag: as Nr in 

| Lear. | 

. "Th this land of Egypt for 40 I wall Ia it) 

$ Sat Al—-m— C——, like Gregory 8 . Y 
| And as I ſtood up 'mongſt the wreſtling of ſilks, 3 

* caſt * 5 * "_ Jack W—— Falk 5 


5 


Wich free om — — N on bis Aar 3 Wi” 

His magical eye ſeem'd to favour the talk, © * + 

Of mighty L—d H—e at the taking New-York, Wo, 

Den made himſelf and the citizens ſick, = ol 

Since Chamb——n H—k—s had given him a . 

For backing deen pong T—m ee bee 5 the | 

Sat as drink as a prince, with his bottle and can, 

Inviting his Dep—ty —— to ſing,.-. .- 

" Succeſs to his country, himſelf, and his king. | 

But buz univerſal quite thro? thehall n, --1,4 55 5 

And the clock, let me fee, oh was juſt ſtrikin one Fr. 5203 
When the ladies (who all to be fober*incline) : -. 

Had made rather free with the juice of thevine z 3 

And thinking to be too preciſe was a ſin, 

Got playing at whiſt for a quartern of gin; 

And ſince from their Cuckolds We Sue mor out 


9 doors, 


Won 4 play, - who's afraid, both 2. put and alt 


Thus feather d- head males, in n ſhuttfe-cock be | 
With- -bips = lng of cork to great Bacchus By. 22: 
154 55h bs 
| Confuſion began now to rage, bucks and rug, 
There was, ſir, you” wan rogues: and your partner's 
92 A 2e; h 
＋ he bucks fell to Sebring; the nies got broke, 
Phe Mac's fell a ſwearing, to heighten the joke; 
7 The fops fell a trembling, the ladies to ſqueaking, 
The critics got laughin ne Al———n ſhrieking; 
The muſic pla. 10. ü p. "och a diſcord was there, 
The D-v-1 — would have dreaded their fare. 


Oh ye Gods, what a ſcene l what a heaven - born fight * 
5 0 droll th quite 2 n | 


1 What + 


| 
| 
1 
| 
N 
3 
| 
| 


C87) 
What a group of odd mortals, queer, cunning, and 
- witty, IEP 1 
Belong to this avant; glorious Citz Aar £4 
If Bedlam's uph-1d as a ſcene· of confuſion, 
This bore a reſemblance, a ſtriking alluſion; 
 Cheapfide, Lombard-freet, of: chair. puppies were 
rain d, 
Nay Cornhill, forwantofher means nompliin'd ;; 
The:Ludgare:hill geniuſſes, lads of the Ton, 
Hither ſallied to fe how politeneſs came on; 
Each alley and lane, with apartments endear d, 
Of the mill iners girls, and their. —— s Was 
clear d; | 
"Bach ſouf-raking nympb,. Wind a pittance due 
mall, — 
Got a ticket to come to the Manſion-houſe Ball. 
», the barber, from Bridge- Arect, here using 


* 


| arrives, 
Wim bag and ſword borrow'd, who married two , 
; £2.11: mies, 
Nan the orange-girl too, tho' you'll. think it quite: 


X T hat her. .orapges vends at the Royal Hs, i: 


Gain'd admittanceat two, and to dance did?nt inch,, 
In Cl m t's Lane taſte, with little K- 
TLoungs y, the ſurg n, from Biſhopſgate- ſtreet, 
Came blinking ; a maker of cuckolds-compleat, ; 
And to heighten the frolic, Thereby declare, 
Five butchers from Leadenhall market was there. 
Now the chimes at the Change was a waing for 
three, 
Tus in conſequence late, bed the beſt place, for * 


« 


But 1 Fog myſelf n for I Hate aacchi act; } 


Irn a 2 aff from a full brimming bow! : 
u 


Pray give my reſpects, and acquaint *Squire 
Mankind's ftill as ſimple as fimple.can be; 


"0 $3 - 
Put my hand in my pock, one glove being on, 
To feel for my ſnuff-box, but found it was gone: 


So I'll venture to ſay, without making a brawl, 73 
They was not all honeſt that came to the ball, ; 


So ] got up, went out, took my leave of em all; 


Proteſting, declaring, at quitting the ſcene, 
To go there no more to be cur'd o' the ſpleen; 


Call'd a coach, ſallied home, full as wiſe as before, 


Still vowing to enter my L—d's houſe no: more; 
Took pen, ink, and paper, and faithfully pen'd, 
What here, Squire William, I faithfully ſend z 
Yet hoping next time I tranſmit ye a letter, : 
To write on a ſubje& more pleaſing and better. 
1 
The ladies are madning, tho? that's nothing new, 
But now let me think on't, Pl bid y' adieu: 


' Know then, I remain, fir, with all due ſubmiſſion, | 
| Your ſlave moſt devoted, in ev'ry condition, *. 


What next ſhall I ſay? oh, obſequies adjuſted, * 
| Remaining ſtill, what why your humble, 
| 1 Bos RysTED.. 


an QA 
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An ADDRESS % My. Foork. 


PA poets, tis a common rule, 
5 3 with nature, and oft play the fool. 
Thus Ariſtophanes, a man of mimic praiſe, 
For ſome few years with credit wore the bays. - 
Alas, how chang'd ! the man, as ſtories tell, 
Like Milton's angels, into chaos fell; 
Deſtructive vengeance hurl'd upon his head. 
The town all knew him, and his ſentepce read: 
Silent he ſunk, ſoft as the green-roon mouſe, 
And to a Coleman vends his ſummer houſe. 


| Smick,, 


ry 


- 


E 10 9 
; Sick, + Gai and Squiatuw, Sturgeon, Mother 


All 1 Og Ciire, ſoart, and wond'rous droll 1 5 
But ſay, ye learn d, who'd not the man deteſt, 
% That abs his friend before be Il loſe his * * l 
Hold up mankind to public ridicule, 
With Kingſton's ducheſs ne'er could play the fook. 
*T was ſport to him, death to th unerring one; 
hs audience bawl'd, oh F=——e, tis glorious fun! 
s of nonſenſe, loſt in reaſon's cauſe,  —_ 
Un i'd in ſcience and dramatic Hons FT 
On all mankind this emblem ſhould rel 
That ſtep. dame Nature binds the ee $ 
Who breaks its force to pity ne'er lay « claim, 
But rolls of infamy be ſacred to his name. 
. rtial here, in candid terms ce, 
| call F-——e as ſov'reign of the 
And: vote him this, from Nature deep de . 
To plot no mo and. ridicule mankind. 
Wich nobler 3 dthe public talk, 
; Examine s Self, and quote his. limb of cork, 


1 


2 ey * — 8 


"The SaxpMan, as ſung at the Marggtnaps at 


51 80e. e Wor”. 
— thro* Cheapſide full trot went ſandqran Joe, 
| With ballaams five diſtinctly in a rows, 
Hils cart well filbd with ſand, both red and white, 
Bags, ſhovels, meaſures, twas a glorious ſight. 
| Great George bimſelf that mounts the Britiſh throm, 
5 . Dam ex more great in ſqul than J oe be't known; 
no care, but drives thro thick and thin, 


Av ilkes's. eye oft wets with.yoygl gin-. N þ 
None dare oppoſe this {elf-ſame ſandman Joe, >, 


When A Cbeapſide was balling *-white ſand ho. 
. „ Halloo wi 


(r). 
ec Halloo 1 you fir | turn that blind afs out of 
“ Guildhall, Hit him e Kick, kin, 


| 6c Wks,” 2 


I'm Joey the 8 a bueke rum and queer, 
A Liddy well known in the county; _ 
With ſand red and white, yes, I ſerve 1 
Mayor, 
And often partake of his bounty. 


ee Hallo, countryman, where are you driring 


& your waggon ? Mind my aſſes, don't take off ; 


ce one of your wheels. Gee Ks, H—rl—y ; come 
„along, N—th; Go on H—pk—ns, Here's tip 


ye the Newmarket trot and the Barnet gots 


« Up and down, down and up; oh moſt glorious 
Moy, a ſecond Gimerack. I intend to, offer, 
ce him at the next meeting in Guildhall for a city, 
<« plate, though he's lame and 2 demme.——, 
os White ſand ho. 


« 3 


Fm Aenne chearful, unde! and gay, 
But when I with my Nan part; 
I ſmack'd her lips the other Wy, 
When driving of wy ſand cart. 1 
« Laft Tueſday morning in the FRF as ir 
<« was driving my ſand cart up Cornhill and down 


* Cheapſide, I met my L— d M=—r"s ſtate coach ; 


6 d—mn me, ſays I, I'll capſize that, fo | wipe | 


ce up H—rl-y, rumps N—th, and touches 

« Bo o'er the ſore place, which ſet *em . 
„with miniſterial vengeance; however, — 
ce dragg'd fo hard, that he pull'd off the hind 
21 * and down went W— kes, damme. 1 
„ there 


>. XP 103 9 


1 


: 
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Cond 
cc there now; yes, there now; ſplice my vitals; 
c ſlice me like a lemon if I don't match H r- 
« I—y with e'er a Jacobite in the three king- 
cc doms, tho' he's cyder ſick, ſplit me. White 
& ſand ho.“ 5 „ 
Genteel is Nan and plump her waiſt, 

She's form'd for barrow wheeling; 
Here's grapes a groat a pound, come taſte, 
So fond ſhe is of dealing. — 
5 White ſand ho. 


. - 
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rc I am Joe the ſandman, cuſtos rotulorum of 
< the city; white's the black of my eye. I'Il wipe 
| '£ off the national debt. Whereabouts is Bunker's 
18 « Hill? Confuſion to preſs warrants and captain 
„ K——, None of your court ſhuffling for me. 
ce J ſay, if the 1 2 wants money I'll raiſe it at 
6 col. per cent. iberty and Wilkes for ever. 
c Here's ſettle the grand diſpute. Gee ho N—, 
c come along M—f—d, go on B- te, wo hu hut 
& Charles F=x; if you want driving, I'll drive 
g cc you, You fir, turn thoſe aſſes right ; hit 'em 
ce Bke, kick 'em B—rre, flog em S——, if 
& his M——ty ſhou'd be in want of any beaſteſſes 
& to drag him to the p———nt h ſe, all my 
| 6 aſſes are at his ſervice. —White ſand ho.” 


Oh the time when ſandman Joe, 
| With his aſſes led the van; 

Gee up blind Jack, gee ho, 
Come along you bunter Nan. 
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Wilkes was then the city king, „ 


hs Great as Cæſar full of glee; 
Modern patriots would fing 
Hymns to Wilkes and liberty, 


RECITATIVE. 


Thus ſandman Joe driving his well fill'd cart, 
Diſplay'd the language of his downy heart; 
Soft eloquence quite philoſophic flew, 85 
Such glorious ſtrains blind Milton never knew: 


Thrice happy man, that with content abounds, 


When thro? Cheapſide, he takes his morning rounds; 


| Maids, wives and widows, buys his white ſand ho, 
And bleſs the name of glorious ſandman Joe, 


In his low and humble ſtate, 
Envys not the rich and great ; 
With content and health impreſt, 
Kings wou'd with to be ſo bleſt, 3 
In bawling, calling, „white ſand ho,” _ -- 
Mo can vie with ſandman Joe. 5 


4 EIxOr, ſacred to the Momary of Ar. J. D. 


COLLIER, and ANN his Wife, who periſhed in ibe 
Flames, Feb. 18, 1772, at their Houſe in Biſbopſ- 


gate Street. | 


YE murmuring brooks, ye ſilver purling ſtreams, 
Suſpend a while your ſempiternal themes; 
Ceaſe, Boreas, ceaſe, to wing the mazy deep, 
Stand ſtill a while, and with me deign to weep z 
Quench with your tears the horrors as they roll, 
Whoſe lighteſt minions touch the inmoſt ſoul : 
Mourn al 7e bards, your ſable weeds put on, 
Proclaim aloud, the 8 pair is gone. 


Go, 


* 


0 
Go, Colliers go, who from this world were driven, 
Go ſeek intenſe your bliſsful ſeats in heaven,; 
On earth thy virtues did tranſcending ſhine, 
Which fame ſhall waft to ages more divine, 
Mourn all ye nymphs, oh earth now deign to mourn, 
For know replete the bliſsful pair is gone. 


Let ſolemn darkneſs o'er the earth preſide, 

A ſtriking emblem of their fall deſcried; 

To wake the ſoul, to view the ſcenes of woe, 
The fatal miſcreants of their overthro- w-: 

Ah, fatal morn of grief, thou only fource, _ 
Dread dire event, thrice dreadful was thy force. 
Mourn all ye bards, ye heaven born virgins mourn, 
Impreſs'd with grief, your cyprian weeds put on. 


Ah death tremendous, who with ſacred awe, 

Yon gloomy manſions can with terror draw. 

All nature trembles at thy rev'rend call, 
And muſt to thee a victim deign to fall; 

Yet ſay why thou ſo early 81 preſume, 

To crop their virtnes in their infant bloom: 

Mourn earth, mourn ſea, all human nature mourn, 

Tell all mankind the bliſsful pair is gone. 


Go choſen go, your earthly hopes diſmiſs, 1 
Go ſeek ſalyation and eternal bliſs; 1 
Go ſeek redemption at your maker's ſhrine, 

Mhere crowns of glory will your brow entwine. „ 

Mourn all mankind, this ſimile diſcloſe, 1 
So bloom'd the lilly, and ſo bloom'd the roſe. ij 
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8 E N G. 
1 Tune. The Duſty Night: 
| 4 ARK, hark, how chearful ſounds the horn, 
11 The bills and vallies ring; 
LN 'The ſun ſalutes the roſy morn, the ſun, &c. &C. - 
3 The hounds divinely ling, 


e H O R U s. 


„o bumingy &. 
1 Our days are ſpont, 

3 With health content, 

8 In hunting of the fox. 


O'er hills and dales, through woods and lane, | 
Bold reyaard:. ſwiftly flies; | 
To damp. the chace, the huntſman ſcorns, 
His ecchos reach the: ſkies, his ecchasy &e, - 


1 _ up my lade, purſue him ftraight, 
He faulters in his ſpeeds ä 
But yonder takes the five barr gate, 

| What joys can there excced, bat, joy bee. 


7ith parch'd-up tongue, in pant] ftrains, , 
His well ſpent eye- balls roll; * . 


To death he yields, farewel ye piains, 
We'll drain the flowing bowl. 


CHORUS. 


In hunting of the fox, in-bunting Sow | 


Our days, are ſpent,. 
With health content, 


* of the fox. 
Ba Baur 
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727 
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BEAUTY, HEALTH, and WIr. 
Tune, Women, Love, and Wine. 


1 ET bards preſume, ye Gods divine, 
_4 To hail brave Bacchus, God of Wine, 
And all his charms remit; 
More lofty ſtrains my muſe employ, 
The greateſt ſcenes of bliſs and joy, 
Are beauty, bealth and wit. 
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The thrilling harp, the gentle flute, 
The verginal, the warbling Jute, 
May charm the heart but yet; 
The ſcenes of bliſs where pleaſures roll, 
| That animates the fleeting ſoul,  _ 
M Are beauty, health and wit. 


With royal ſparkling burnt Champaigne, 
| Where wiſdom's beauty deign to rei ggg 
My bliſſes I'll tranſmit; 15 
From ſmiling Venus, queen of love, 
The only joys careſs'd' by Jove, 
Are beauty, health and wit. 
With ſtrains I'll pierce the 3 
' And reach contentment as it flies, 
Ye Gods each note permit; 
To captivate the God of love, 
That reigns predominate above, 
O'er beauty, health and wit. 


Tue 


(rern 

The ſhepherd's pipe, the lark's ſhrill note, 

The nightingale that ſtrains. his threat, 
May rural bliſs admit; 

Such languid ſtrains my muſe decline, | 

More deep inſpir'd by ſparking wine. | 

With beauty, health and wit. 


The. tunefu} bards, the grave: PW SPY i 

Who moral ſenſe and wit refines, 

Sage authors deign to quit; 

To taſte the joys while here below, . H 

The joys of joys-that ardent flow, 
From beauty, health and wit. 


Ta Mifs LoTon,. en ſeeing her in JANE SHORT” - 


HW. lovely fair ! whoſe gra raceful air and mien. 
With ſacred awe invok'd the tragic ſcene; - 
In hapleſs Shore ſuch ſtrokes of grief diſplay d, 
That Nature wept, yet lent her genial aid 
To charm the ag'd, the wiſe, the grave, and young 
With accents ſoft almoſt divinely ſung; z 
In ſolemn pomp. ſet forth with warm'd applauſe, «. 
The ſov'reign heroine of dramatic laws; 
Tranſported I with liſt'ning ear gaz'd on, 
While Haſtings bid uſurping foes begone. 
Long may you boaſt the mirrors of the ſtage, 
And captivate the critics of the age; 
With tragic zeal that moral charms plays, 
Imbibe a Barry, or a Yates's praiſe; 
To worlds unnumber'd natures force convey, - p 
And ſhine the bright ſtar of the riſing day; 
Midſt various themes ſuperbly as they riſe, 
Reſume new plaudits from the vaulted ſkies, :. _ 
While bards triumphant ſound the trump-of fame, 
And hail the ſource of Loton's verbal name. 

7 B-3.- ExLZCG THE | 


— 


= F am'd Percy gone, reſign'd her vital breath. 


| Of phyſical knowledgelet France daily boaſt, 


Fo 0 


Erzor on the Ducheſ of NonTHUMBERLAND.. 


(CEE ye rude tempeſts, raging billows nila 
Be ſtill ye winds, this ſolemn dirge is. peace; 
Ye purling lle that alternately flow, 

Suſpend your courſe, plung'd in the gulph of woe; 3 
Weep all ye bards, your numbers faintly 0 > 
A baleful ſcene attracts. the human ſoul, 


Let all ied with 3 awe, | 
From this reſopree their virtuous emblems draw; 1 
Review, at once, the gloomy ſhades oſ death, 


ve youthful fair revoke the genial lad, 
Who reach the ſummit of the Britiſh ifle; 


In ſolemn weeds and ſacred rites divine, 


Approach in tears her viſionary ſhrine: 
Yet ſtill ſhe lives—Death ! tranſitory name, 


a Tho death to us, alive to mortal fame, 


Ve hills and vales, ye ſhepherds, vernal ſwains, 
Ye grots and dales, ye earth reſounding plains, 
Ye fruitful lawns, ye vallies, flow'ry meads, 
Ye graceful nymphs, put on your ſable weeds : 


The willow droops, the bluſhing pink and * 


Impreſt with grief, the baleful ſcene diſcloſe. 
Weep, ſhepherds, weep, proclaim, eee 
anon, 


ka hrouxhout. the globe, fam'd. Percy dead and "ue 


Or ih pea s quacks of: their (kill make the 


>= 
* 


While England, old England, for ſcience renown'd;. 


With heroes of phyſic in numbers abound : 
As a ſpecimen proving their efforts not vain, 
I'll appeal to their college. in fam'd Warwick Lane. 


There's Foth-rg-ll, ſtudent in phyſie quite great, 
Whoſe learned preſcriptions great wonders relate, 
Defending at once the impulſe of the breath, 
From the daring aſſaults of that hero call'd Death; 
By the works of the ſpirit all authors agree, 
That his wiſdom conſiſts in the depth of his fee. 


There's the great. D-Imah-y, big as fam'd Boer 
. haave,. | 

Full of phyſical problems defying the grave; 

Diſplaying the virtues of bolus and pill, : 

For he, like the reſt, has a licence to kill ; 


A prize he'd obtain for his labours and arts, 


Had Galen but known of his chymical parts. 


There's the grave Dr. Rock, looking wonderful big, 
Moſt ſurprizingly great in his magical wig; z 
Antivenereal diſeaſes, ſpleen, cholic, and-gout, 
Scorbutic, rheumatic, he'll cure beyond doubt; 


By the help of his noſtrums, ſalves, balſams, and 


pills, | 
For the good of mankind he bleeds, bliſters, and 
kills. 5 1 . 


— 


| There's L- tſ m and M. yer ſb· ch ., in fact not amiſs, 


Tho' continually ſcolding concerning of p; 


Such a ſtinking diſpute, ſo amazingly keen, 


Very learned preſcription—a cure for the ſpleen ;. 
Old grey-beards will tell ye 'tis folly to jeſt, 
Tho” at killing mankind as compleat as the beſt. 
* Seq their debates on the virtues of urine. 
| LET 


Great E 


N 


Er other bards ſing about Britain's Rent king, . 
Wbile I deal in ſatire more keen; 


In numbers quite clear, ſing about mw e | 


That fluxes the hair of the q- 


InFl—t-St—t, well known by. the nymphs 0 che 


town, 
Dells the hero that fills the dull ſcene; 
the man, deny it who was 


That fluxes the hair of the - 


Such an honour ſo great, as to work 5 the ates. 


On the records of fame ſhall be ſeen ; 
Since this man of merit, . ſuch. virtue n 
To flux up the hair of the q Io 


Proud France, haughty Spain, all your efforts ars 
vain, 
Your philoſophy ſinks with the ſpleen; 
For taſte unrefin'd, ecce homo 1 
When fluxing the hair of the ꝗ- 


Oh ye tonſors ſo witty, frizeurs of the city, 
With manners refin'd and ſerene, 


Don- 't pine at your fate, ſo. EY * 0 


For to flux up the hair of the 95 
E Buck. Sung at the Hanoverian Lodge. 


ET moraliſts preach up dull precepts in vain, | 
And the learned at college old 9 ex- 
plain; 
Contented I fit, and no bumper let ſtand, 
To toaſt brother Bucks, and our moſt noble Grand, 


| Philoſophers. 


Philoſophers tell ye there's wiſdom in wine, 

Their maxim is juſt, and each ſentiment mine 
Nay, the Gods, with their punch thro the heavens 

| will roll, | bi ; 


And Venus herſelf wou'd get drunk from the bow], 


Diana, tho” modeſt and chaſte as a dove, 
Wou'd tipple below, the aſſertion I'll prove 
With her huntſman and hounds, when the chacs 


Was all o'er, © we! 4, | 
Ehe'd drink like a Buck, and old Acteon encore, 
Shall we then exiſt in the ſeas of deſpair, - 

And languiſhing pine like the dull ſons of care? . 
_ Abſurd is the notion, let wretches repine, 
For Bucks claim the motto of Mirth, Love, and Wine. 


To worthy Nimrod let us reaſon explain, 


Here's a toaſt to the hero in ſparkling Champagne 4 


By Bacchus reſolv'd that a bumper ſhan't ftand ; 
Succeſs to the King, and our moſt noble Grand, 


'RTOT the cares of the world, nor ſuch mendi- 
cant things, N 
Shall ever my reaſon perplex, | 
I'll leave em to dwell in the boſom of kings 
In truth *tis a folly to vex. 


* 


Ye grave, learned authors, come hither and tell, 


What is it gives life to the ſoul; 
Say, is there exiſting a joy to excel, | 
The delights of a full lowing bowl? 


Let the wretch to his coffers his treaſure convey, .- 

And term it a maxim divine; gab 

He may think himſelf happy, contented, and gay ; 

Such happineſs let me decline. lens 
| ; ine 1 
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„ 21 
I intereede not for abundance, of wealth, 


For that may my reaſon controul ; 
I aſk, oh ye Gods, but the bleſſing of ben. 


A laſs, and a full flowing bowl. 


This r ; but a ſtage, as all authors agree, 
Where ſome act their parts droll and keen; 
Thro' the whole human race what deluſion we ſets. 
Till death ends the tragical ſcene, | 
Then fill up your glaſſes, a bumper puſh. round, 
In pleaſure triumphant I'IL roll; 
For ſay, oh ye learned, what joys can be bound, 
To equal the full flowing bowl 2 


| a very pretty fancy, bare m—_ 


Juſt come 4 France Tout novcau. 


4 Figures almoſt. as large as life; they move, 
6 Walk and ſpeak, as nat ral as any of us. 
Walk in, gemmen, Show the! ies up ther 
& All ſhow'n nat ral as de life, vogue,” 


RECITATIVE. 


Firſt ting you. ſee is rr G cour "WY 

Led by de noſe, a very pretty ting; 

Pere you may ſee him, view once again ; 

De by hing Rock of haughty France and Spain. 
All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life. deni. | | 


Next ting y you ſee is dat great —2— L—d os. 
Who with us Engliſh cauſed ſo much diſpute z - 
Mark but his — dignify'd by art, 
— 7 liſhman ſo, well cou'd. v7 his part. 

aw'n nat' ral as de life, begar. 


Ker 2 


Next. . 


r 


ww „ 


fa) * 


Next ang bat #Enptith folks go mad, 

For want of wiſdom, Which they Be Pad: 9 
Here's Wilkes, ſays one, oh, bleſs his princely eyey 
Great tings he'll do, but when ? before we die. 

All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


Next den 0 de Tamidus conqꝰ ting _ 
Who lady Gr ir for a hero took; 
His brainleſs head, and dull intriguing arts, 
Denote this duke to be a man of parts. 
All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


| Next tin g you ſee à war with France and 8 pain, 

Where we take towns, and give em back again; 3 

Sons of Britannia alternately ſing, 

Thank God you've got ſo wiſe an Engliſh k—g.“ 
All ſhow'n' natral as de life, 8 


Next ting review the fight at Bunker's „„ 
Where Gen — Gage in horrors run and kill; 
„For murd'ring vengeance, miniſterial power, 
See Britiſh troops Americans & "our. 
All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 


Next ting behold the Portſmouth. grand review, 
Where G——=geexerts himſelf *tis true; 
Obeſerve his manner, mind his air and mien, 
For ſuch a ſeaman ſurely ne er was ſeen, 


All ſhow'n nat "ral as de life, bega. ? 


Next ting obſerve the taking of New York, 
„A mighty deed, by Howe, with ſhips like cork; 1 
While France and Spain, from laughter never ceaſe, 
Mean time ſee G e in tears for want of peace. 


All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar. 
8 F 


— 


"7 BY 


Laſt ting you ſee Pm ſure it muſt ye ſhock, 

Here's 'Tower-hill, and there's the fatal block ; 

On L——d N——s neck is ſtruck the fatal blow; 

So now you've ſeen my brave gallantee ſhow, 
All ſhow'n nat'ral as de life, begar, 


5 G. 
Tune. Gramachree Moll A 


* down in yonder ſhady grove, 

| W here filver lillies blow, 

And pinks with vi'lets ſweetly bloom, 
Where new-blown roſes grow : 

In concert with the warbling lark, 

That raptur'd bliſs implore,  _. 

In plantive notes young Strephon ſung, - 

*Tis Hannah I adore, 


The hills and dales, the fruitful vales, 
The ſhepherds of the plain ; 1 8 
The ſilver ſtreams that purling flow, 
Where joys inceſſant reign. 
Invok'd by me, in melting ſtrains 
My abſent love deplore, | 
And graceful taught, divinely ſing, 


Tis Hannah I adore, 


The rural nymphs of yonder plain, 

That trip it through the grove, 

In ſacred notes preſume to hail, - 
The reigning queen of love. 

Such ſweetneſs with ſenſation join'd, 
Let bards tell o'er and oer; 

The ruby lip, and ſparkling eye 
Of Hannah I adore, 


When once he gets over the full lowing bowl. | 
C 


WP 6 25 * 

Let monarchs boaſt of wealth and 4 tae; 15 
And ſing of Delia's charms; 

Let heroes tell of deeds unſung, 
Improv'd by arts and arms. 


While Strephon, happy in his choices 
Contentment heaps in ſtore, 


| And. chearful ſings in merry lan 


Tis Hannah 1 e 5 5 
SON G. 
Tune, The 7 ankard of Ale. | 


| AY the cares of the world I ſhall never repine, 


Altho' my endeavours they ſeek to contraul; 
For life at the beſt, 
Is no more than a jeſt, 

When once we get over the full flowing bowl. 


There's the poet that ſtudies and racks his ne 
By writing and pointing his ſatire ſo droll, | 


Will drink and will ſing, 
Nay, and libel the king, 


When once he gets over the full lowing bowl. 


There's the biſhop that handles his text ſo demure, 
And rallies his lungs for to comfort the ſoul ; 
His text will define, | 
Yes, and preach more divine, 
When once he gets over the full flowing bowl. 


There's the ſportſman ſo jovial, when chaſing the fox, 
At the cry of the hounds as their eye balls they roll, 
Will ſtate the whole caſe, 
Of the charms in the chace, 


T here? 8 


| 4 26 15 
There's the ſtateſman that daily deludes his Poor 


1 
And cares 49 a jot whether done fair or foul, 
Does briefly relate, | 
The intrigues of the ſtate, 
When once he gets over the full flowing bowl. 


So fill up a bumper, let's die while we can, I 
Tig the juice of the vine that enlivens the ſoul ; 
We'll baniſh deſpair, .. . 
Aye, and drive away care, 


When once we get over the full flowing bowl. 


Tune. Totterdiuun Hill. 


* a murmuring brook young Cupidon lay, 
BY Quite reſtleſs had dropp'd from the ſkies ; 
Extending on violets and primroſes gay, 

For ſleep overpower'd his eyes. | 
His bow and his quiver lay down by his fide, 
Unknown to the lovely gay queen ; 
His wings did the cowſlip and primroſes hide; 
Ve gods, how delightful the ſcene. _ 


Two laſſes came tripping, as blythe as the morn, 
From where ſilver lillies do blow; 
And ſeeing the archer aſleep on the lawn, 
They ftole both his quiver and bow. 

But not yet content with the heaven-born prize, 
While muſic ſo.charming and gay 
With echoes ſaluted the high-vaulted ſkies, 

They clipp:d both his wings as he lay, —_ 


| G | 

The babe then awaken'd, and finding his wings 
Both clipp'd as he flumb'ring lay; 

But feeling about for his how and his ſting, 

He found they were ſtolen away. | 
'The tears from his eyes ſtrait began for to flow - 

Down his {weet roſy cheeks like the dew; 


But Venus his mother the cries heard below. 
And quick to her darling ſhe flew. 


Quoth ſhe, my ſweet babe, what is it you fear? 
Pray where is your quiver and bow? 
| Your wings are all mangled it plain does appear, 
Pray who has been ſerving you ſa ? 0 
But, huſh, my dear baby, don't ery, for I gueſs. 
. *Tis Phoebe and Phillis, whoſe hearts 
Shall ſorely be wounded, nay, to an exceſs... 
Shall die by the ſtings of your darts. 


Te the LADIES} 7 ---— 


LVs, whoſe heads of Babel's ſummit boaſk 
Imperial queens | of dreſs the reigning toaſt z 


In fancy'd forms, who elegantly raiſe _ 2 
Structures of hair that grace and taſte diſplays, 
By faſhion warm'd, with modern dreſs go on, 


And ſhine the heroines—of the true Bon Ton. 


At ball, court, play, pantheon, mafquerade, 
With feather'd head outvie the Paphian maid, 
Proceed, ye fair, the pride of life maintain, 
With man, vain man, ne'er ſympathiſe in vain 
Let cynics rail, and zealots loud exclaim; 
Ladies rear heads to monumental fame; 
Wear gauzes, ribbons, powder, wool and lace, 
And ſtrange, oh ftrange.! uſe carmine for the face. 
Dull are their notions ; tell each ſavage churl, 
That wiſdom's center'd in a dropping curl. 
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3 
Say, philoſophies, who can e'er reveal | 
The raptur'd proſpect of a pink French heel? 
Where is that being who can leſs denote 
The beauties of a full fring'd petticoat ? 
With nodding plume yon Iove- born nymph deſcry, 
Grace in her ſteps, all heaven in her eye. . 
Wives, widows, daughters, ſov'reigns of my pen, 
Dreſs as ye pleaſe, and never mind tbe men; 
With ſilks and linens, coaches and chariots fill, 
From F—t's, W—gt's, C—ſs's, P—mer's on the 
hill ®, 77 % 
Huſbands let ſnarl, and ſpit envenom'd ſpite, 
Laugh at their folly, I'll maintain you're right; 
Kill 'em with ſmiles, ſure poiſon eaſy had, 
And I'Il pronounce em all ſtark ſtaring mad. 
J love the fex, and prove it from my quill, 
Woman is woman, man fay what you will. 


___—_ Ci OMAN! 
5 ; Thou dear angelic creature, 

Ever graceful form'd by Nature; 
Blooming queen of tranſient bliſs, | 
Sovereign of the melting kiſs, 

Bliſsful nymph of mutual love, 

Emblem of the faints above. 1 | 
— Ever bleſt, thrice bleſt is he, | 
If once ever bleſt with thee. SS 


The blooming cheek, the gentle ſigh, 

The ſnowy boſom, ſparkling eye, 
Ihe ruby lip, (ambroſial ſweet |) 

The iv'ry neck, the air compleat, 

All ſerve as objects, that expire 

On the rack of wild deſire. 


* Ludgate-Hill, 


Joys 


Joys celeſtial, - wiſely ſpent ;. - 
Give me woman, I'm content ! 


Tell me now, ye nymphs and ſwains, 
Where my queen of beauty reigns ? 

Is ſhe in the Paphian grove ? | 

Tell, oh tell me! where's my love? 

Here ſhe comes l the goddeſs fair ! 

View her mein, her graceful air ! 


Every feature gives ſurprize, - 9 


Woman ſparkling in her eyes. 


Hence, ye dull born ſons of care,. 
Learn from me, and love the fair 
'They can every care diſpel 

By the heaving boſom-ſwell. 

— Gods, how graceful are their charms, 
When expiring in their arms | 
Heavenly beauties in their eyes; 

So their happy moment flies. 


Bring me now the ſparkling bowl, 
I'll in bliſs exſtatic roll! 
Bring me woman, pride of man, 
Finely fram'd on Nature's plan ! 
Come, oh come, ye blooming fair, 
Let me in your tranſports ſhare |— 
Then, and then I'm only bleſt: 
Love and fancy guels the reſt. 


Sweetly blows the roſe in June, 
Sweet the lark's melodious: tune, 
Sweet is Delia's thrilling lute, 
Sweet is Damon's warbling flute: 
But ſweeter far is woman ! Tell, 
She can all thoſe ſweets excel. 
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| ( 30 ) 
Hence mankind, of each Ares, 25 
Live and proſper ! learn from me! 


8-0 KN: 4 
Sing at the Horn Tavern, Doctor's Commons. 


ET the ſons of ambition for honours contend, 
Invok'd by their knowledge profound, 
Such notions imbib'd to oblivion deſcend, 

W hile we pufh the bumpers around, i 
ee, Ke. 
From the] juice of the grape ſuch examples we find, 

T hat grave philoſophics adorn ; 

True friendſhip and mirth, tell the race of mankind, | 

Aiſt when we meet at the Horn, 


5 Tnere' sthe lawyer *ſo grave will inſure ye the cauſe, 
From metives that ſpring from the ſoul, 
Well ſxill'd in profeſſion and Bacchus's laws, 
| That reign in the joys of the bowl. 
Tol lol, &e. 
Such precepts as thoſe that with wiſdom abound, 
Enforc'd by the grave and forlorn, 
By ſocial enjoyment exiſtence reſound, 
When joyous we meet at the Horn. 


Puſh the 8 around, true friendſhip the toaſt, 
May commerce tranſcendingly ſhine, 
For freedom and liberty here we can boaſt, 
Bright excellence ! beaming divine. 
Tol lol, &c. 
Learn hence ye dull mortals, grave ſons of deſpair, 
Por maxims baſe ſordid we ſcorn ; 
With a friend and a bottle we drown all our care, 
W hen jovial we meet at the Horn. 


Mr. Shaw, Furni val's Inn. 


_ | SATIRE. 


— 


— 


II Ave ye not ſeen, or ever-chane'd to meet, 
| A kind of being as ye have walk'd the ftreety 
Deck'd out in tafſels with a female face, 

A ſtriking emblem of the monkey race; 
Whoſe empty flimſy unembeliſh'd brain, 

But fluent nonſence and ſuch tuff contain, 

With optic glaſs diſſe& an atom ſmall _ 

Degenerate wretch how I lament thy fall, 

If you have ſeen ſach, take it for a rule, 

He is for granted but a downright fool. 
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On a famous Quacx ADVERTISEMENT 


RAVE Doctor Browne with Leyden Pill, 
Mankind is ever curingz 
Great Boerhave's requeſt fulfills, 
Whoſe fame muſt be enduring. 
To rich and poor for truth appeals, 
Thro' kingdoms and plantations $ 
Should it be true what he reveals, 
He'd be the joy of nations. 
Oh, ! learned DoQor wiſely ſung, 
Thy deeds I'm &er beholding; 
Who cured the cramp in Betſey tongue, 
That was. for ever ſcolding. 


EPIGHKR'A WW 


Life is a Lott'ry ev'ry moment ſeen, 
Diſplay'd to man in Johnſon's Magazine; | 

Both Blank and Prize, the giddy world ſecure, _ +. | 

Death wins the chance, where can ye then inſures, 1 
Stop ſays a wit, and dull Born fear evades, 
He keeps an office, In the Elyſium Shades. = 
| | FATHE 


© 

. 
N 

7 2 


0 
= * a 
4A ? , | - 
»atd 4 2 — 4 
1 ” , » 
. n 
2 > Ano... WAG Ang 4a as * . W 0 
x "_ _ 2 
— > * — —— 
e . — 2 1 * 8 . 1 — N W "<a . nr — rr 2 A AA - 5 7 
— + + 52% 5 : 8288 £2.59 * 5 3 23 2 2 4 8 8 e ERS. %* "RI: * 2 .... IC a7 en 
n <3 ba te - n „ ap 5 — 71 Me NT ne e IS 4 q \ . LW oat rs Loy EOS my ” 
— Lak 8 A *; 1 CEE TW 8 Me ls ies r 8 2 * : — 8 a - 

4 F , a EY b * A F of "os. © HW het : „ N . — = 223 N 4 i - R 5 

2, 4 > . — — eber R A 1 "08 — 5 — S Lag i ame 2 4 NT % — 4 


* . 1 — 


SF4 
4 


IS, 2 1 . P 
ELEC ETA IE 
4, — 

nk * - 7 ad 

— S 
— ary $50 4 ay - —— 

- , +” 


PT OY 


N —— I 
— ů — * n Ti 
— — 2 : : P 


6 


St. Caruzane” s. A CanTATAa. ' 
RECITATIVE. 


AM' D father paul, religious, wiſe, and good, 

Both morn and eve wou'd pray for fleſh and 

blood; 

His blue ey'd nun, St. Catherine's reigning toaſt 3 

At maſs wou'd eye more ſtill than Banquo's ghoſt; 

Pride of his heart, joy of his life and ſoul ; 

Beads, orve and ſaints, wou'd quit for flowing 
owl 

For. abſolution now vehold the maid 


Crave father Paul's afliſtance, prayers and aid. 


Confeſs dear-nun, the holy father ſpoke, 
And thus to her his wonted filence broke. 


Bluſhing Tane. mann 


The bluſhing cheek, the ſparkling eye, 
Klone Fas to thee; 
The inowy boſom, balmy "ifs, 
Ador'd by love and me. 
Invoke a ſmile, oh, grant it now, 
Or father Paul's undone; ' 


I die, 1 faint, come kiſs, my love, 


St. Citherine's blue ey'd nun. 
RECITATIVE. 


Thus father Paul addreſs'd the lovely fair, 


And thus the nun began her morning prayer. 
| Tune, 


/Farnen PAUL, and. the Sus” 2 Non * 


a 


r 


4 
Tune. O the Days, &c. 


Oh the pleaſures of a nun, 
In a convent night and day, 
When from maſs we trip and run, 
With the friars faſt and pray; 
Then we dance and lily ſing, | 
Abſolution we want none, 5 
Father Paul our godly king; = my 
Oh the pleaſures of a nun. 


RE CITATIVE. 


The holy ſaint, inſpir'd by beauty's charma, 
His lovely nun claſp'd in his folding arms; 

With — kiſſes love's fond flame expreſt, 
God's, what a ſcene | *©* Let fancy gueſs the reſt# 
While ſeas of bliſs loud peals of rapture rung, 
Both Gloria Patria, and Pater-noiter ſung. 


Lango Lee. | 


Fe virgins ſo killing, that want abſolution ; 
Who languiſh and ſimper for nothing at all; 
Ye nymphs of the Garden, and Drury's confuſion, 
Repair to the convent of fam'd father Paul : 

He can brace up your fibres ſo wittily, | 
Turn up the whites of your eyes ſo prettily, 


Ladies all chaunt it thro* France, Spain, and Italy, 


Father Paul and his blue-ey'd Nun. 


s ON G. 


34) 


S0 N 8. 
Tune. The Jolly Gypſies. 


IFE's a viſionary bubble, 


Giddy phantom of an hour; 
Full of endleis care and trouble, 
That our youthful j joys devour. 


CHORU 8, 


So puſh about your 3 charge your glaſſes, 
Why ſhou'd we at cares repine; 

For the merry merry moments gains improvement 

From the joys of ſparkling wine, 


Let the grave with looks diſdaining, I 
All my maxims here deſpiſe. | T 
Social friendſhip's ever reigning . 

In the boſoms of the wile | 
5 So puſh about, &c.. 


Hence ye mortals vainly toiling 
On the ſurge of black deſpair, 
Learn from us, here's no beguiling, 
In a goblet drown your care. 


Fill the bow! ye eat teachers ; 
Wine the text, a mighty toaſt; 
Spite of cants and whining preachers, 
"Mirth and TELE here we. boaſt. | 
So puſn about, &c.. 


Bring. 


E 


Bring the nymph for love delighting, 

Beauty ſparkling in her eye; 
To the paſſions moſt inviting, 

e then who'd wiſh to die? | a 
So puſh about, &c. | 


An irregular ODE. Dedicated to WILk ESs's Eves. 


AIL, potent Wilkes, great patriotic king! 

Fam'd city ſov'reign, of dire debate the ſpring z- ; 
Firm to Britain, bleſt with merit, | 
Arm'd with zeal and Cato's ſpirit; N | , 

Friend to liberty and laws: 

Borne by earth's reſounding fame, 
| Sacred to the hero's name, | 1 
Erſt in the glorious cauſe, . 1 


Dread nations of thee ſing ! 


In beav'n- born ſtrains Britannia's ſons impart, 
The martial proweſs, fource of arms and art 3 
Freedom boaſts the genial day, 
Reigning with imperial ſway. 
Happy Britain, bleſt with eaſe ! 


Pride- felt France, and haughty Spain, | 8 
Bears of ſlavery the chain, S 14 
Such as exiſt beyond the ſeas, 179 
And aggrandize the heart! | { 1 

1 4 


From dread oppreſſion, arbitrary ſway, 
In multiform expands the laurel'd ray; 


4 


er 
n RE 
— 


Magna Charta, how reſplendent ! v1 
Here triumphant reigns tranſcendent, 14 
From its viſionary ſhrine; "i 
H-pk—s, H-rl-y, miniſterial : 4 
8 | " of ſtate, ſouls not æthereal, . " Mi 
At thy riſing days repine, . "nt 
Great patriotic king ! 1 
SONG, 


„ 
3: O N G. 


e may think as ye pleaſe, and may . ſay that. 
1 l'm wrong, | 


But ſince on your humble you've call'd for a ſong, 
THI fing, about what ?—why the humorous age, 


For its very well known that the world's but a ſtage, 


The parſon in roſtrum his eye-balls will roll, 


And tell ye ſtrange things for the good of your ſoul - 


With whining and canting his text he begins, 


-*Tis money he wants—then a fig for your ſins, 


The poet ſo witty will write for your pay, 


And what he has wrote contradict the next day; 


Grave Shakeſpeare's and Milton's, your Dryden's 


and Rowe's, : ESD 
Wou'd all do the ſame—ſee the world how it goes 


The grave learned doctor your pulſes will feel, 


And with dull ſcraps of Latin the ſymptoms reveal; 


Then with bolus and pill the poor patient is 
| cramm'd; | 


So he gets but his fee you may die and be ud. 


The lawyer will plead, this is wrong, that is right, 
And ſwear for his client, jet black's a clear white; 


_ AtM-nsf—d and C-md-en, great W-lles and j—ge 


N-res, 
Blind juſtice oft winks—'tis a trifle ſhe ſwears, 


Tis a folly to pine, ſince the race of markind 


To each other's foibles are crazy and blind; 
The rogue, cheat, and villain, for honeſt men paſs, 
Drink confuſion to ſuch—in the depth of a glaſs. 


t w 
JEFF and NAN. Living Charaers, 
RECITATIVE.: 


A honeſt Jeff, deck'd out with fruit compleat, 
His noble aſs whipp'd up through Lombard 
„„ Reet, | : 
Geeho, brave Di'mond was his mental cry, 
Nuts, cherries, oranges, come win or buy; 
Quite planet-ſtruck he faw his dear-loy'd Nan, 
Who years ago ſpoke Jeff the happy man. 
 Charm'd with her eyes, and bleſtenchanting tongueg 
He whipp'd his aſs, and thus divinely ſung, © 


Dear, lovely Nan, whoſe graceful mien 

Surpaſles blooming beauty's queen, 
On Jeff ne'er deign to frown ; 

One ſmile from thee, my deareſt Nan, 

Then Jeff's a thrice bleſt happy man, 

Your eyes my wiſhes crown. 


K ReIiT AT IIA 


Nan gaz d a while, tho? pleas'd to hear her ſwain 
With ſuch bright excellence his voice maintain; 
And to embrace him eagerly ſhe ran, 

Stroak'd Di'mond next, and thus quite bold began, 


Of kings and princes ſome may ſing, 
| Great heroes of the nation, | 
; But Jeff's as great as Britain's king, 
__ Tho? low in point of ſtation 
| Ador'd he is by young and old, 
To drollery no ſtranger ; ES 
Like Julius Cæſar, brave and bold, 
He fears no ſort of danger. 
; „ CHORUS, 


1 
* * 4 
* 


( 33 -) 
© HA 


Its oh my bonny, ſmiling Jeff, 
The lad J love ſo dearly, 
To all diſhoneſty quite deaf, 
And cries old wigs ſo rarely. 


KLECITATLV.E 


Jeff ſtood and grinn'd, then lifted up his eyes, 
And cry'd, old braſs, his echoes reach'd the ſkies ; 
Shoes, hats, old cloaths, take money for your rags, 
Who'll have a chance, his tongue next faintly wags, 
Such happy days what monarch e'er can boaſt, | 
Not George himſelf of mighty Albion's coaſt ; 
Thrice glorious Jeff, for eloquence the man! 

Thus ſung divine, to dear beloved Nan, 


Blooming nymph, divinely fair, 

Since I am your only care, 

Take, oh take me to your arms, 

III be ſlave to all your charms ; 
Nan and Jeff, how grand the ſcene, 
Of the Borough king and queen. 


J LAMPOON. 


USH, critics, huſh, attentive be a while, 
Down caſt your brows, nor deign to force a 
ſmile; 

A noble theme the flights of fancy wage, 

While harmleſs mirth the comic muſe engage ; 

Tho' virtue die, and vice prove inſincere, 

Know then 'tis levell'd at a grave Friſſeur. 

To prove the ſource, behold the man replete, 

The boaſted wit of mighty F- ch. * 
" ö es ay Treat 


e 


4.36 ] 


Great beyond greatneſs, deeds conſign'd to fame, 
G——, the wiſe, tho' Gooſe his claflic name. 
Spontaneous man, the Quidnunc of the age, 

* Any thing new to day *,” thus ſpeaks the ſage; 
Profound in politics, this harbinger of care, 

Can graft whole nations on a ſingle hair; 

With eager ſteps provincial force maintain, 

And by the comb reconquer France and Spain; 
The world in arms ſubdues, as counting five, 
And tell how nations animated thrive; ty 
By lott'ry ſchemes, foretell the public ge,, TK 
In law a novice, proof, defendant Blood. 1 
Henceforth vain mortal, ſon of bulk and trade, 

Imbibe the precepts nature wiſely made, 

Mechanic ſyſtems multiform invent, 

And die a victim to a life well ſpent; 

Give ear to Pope, the mighty maze to ſcan, 

The proper Rudy of mankind is man.“ 


Juno in her Cups. Dedicated to Miſs CarLEy, 


USH the j jorum, Nan. invokes thee 
To by half ſeas o'er. to night, 
Wine and women, man ſhe'll tell ye, 2B 
Is the ſource of true Gelight, or. | 


ce All [ aſk of mortaÞ i man „Sir, 
Milton tells in Comus plain; 

« Is to love me while he can”—Sir, 
This is Juno's merry vein. 


ed 


With her jorum and the c—In—], 

hHleſt is ſhe beyond a doubt; 

Here's Sir Francis fam'd Blake Deleval, 
Puſh the jorum, ſee it out. 


* Cant words. 


D 2 | Stage 


{ 49) 
Stage ſtruck heroes, ſons of genius, 


Lads and laſſes of the ton; 


At the B— had ye ſeen us, 
1 OP it up, for we love fun.“ 


6 Punch on earth, ent Ariſtotle 
Authors tell ye was a ſoul; 
Plato's ſelf confirm'd the bottle, 
Newton ſolv'd the flowing We 


Reaſon yet ene the charter, 
| Juno ſtill maintains her right; 
Impudence for wit we barter, 

On the theatre by night. 


88 ye minſtrels, hymns of ſatire, : 
Something, nothing, interrupts; 3 5 
Huſh, be Glent, lift to nature. 

Ju uno's Seth in her cups. | 


* & : — 


+ Borat, alle from the O 


E T junior bards in grave poetie Kerbe, 
Mad with conception, metaphoric erat BY 
With their homilies and fimilies, adore each bella, 
While I give a chaunt to my dear ee 

O my charming Buntanella. 


Pentameters, Hexameters, and Hudibraſties, 
Epigrams, anagrams, ænigmas, acroſtics, 
Each common bard beſtows on his fellow, 
But III give more to my dear Buntanella. 

O my — Buntanella. e 


— N :Sacolorums 


* (143. 
'Szcolorums i in multiform, bermadattyls, Philebise 
„ ,, 

Prolomatics, quintelorums, deſcriptive. by ſerib- | 

- 4: 2... | 

Fam'd Plautus, Mundungus, beſtows on Florella, 
Such tooth- breaking words I'll quit for Buntangl/as 

O my charming Buntanella. 


4 


'Let Plutarch and Socrates, with optical thermo- 
„ ee 
And magical, theological, mstipäh el barometers, 
With altitudes and latitudes, philoſophiſe quintella, 
Such ſtar-gazing nonſenſe ſhan't do for Buntanella. 
O my charming Buntanella, 3 pm 


Each London cry the ſounds in hier pretty notes, 
As her barrow ſhe wheels with her tuck'd up pet 
8 ticoats; 
With an oil ſkin hat for an unde 5 
A pound of rare filberts, calls Buntanella. | 
O my charming Buntanella. | 


| Lewdly leering with gooſe. berries, 1 eyes that 

kills, 85 

With Wen finger the pot with nuts the fils; 

Tho' ſhe ons” meaſure ws the ſhorter ſhe'll 
ſell. ye, g 

1 0 her ſex 1 appeal, who can blame Buntanella. 


In ſummer time ſhe cries rare ripe firewberries, 5 
Round and ſound fine white-heart cherries 
In winter, oyſters ſhe will ſell ye,, . 7 
Here's large ſtewing muſcles, calls Buntanella. 


0 * * Buntanella. = 8 
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Yes, there too ſhe fits on Ludgate Hill now, 


With burgamy pears, the right ſort, I vow ; 
Here taſte em, ſhe cries, thy're juicy and mellow, 
They'll melt in your mouth, my eye, ſays Bun- 


tanella. | 
O my charming Buntanella, 


Then fo fair to the eye, Sir, her fineſt fiſh is, 


0 Juicy, white and plump, her fleſh is; 


Oh, cou'd I ; but cou'd I but bow vow, ſhall 1 

. | | uh 
Why, I, like an oyſ—r, wou'd op—n Buntanella, 
O my charming Buntanella, | 


8 O N G. 
Tune, My Dog and my Gun. 


Bak the fops of the ſtate, and the wits of the 


age, | 
Preſume for to ſettle the national rage ; 
And the huntſman ſo bold, on a ſcent-lying morn, 
Repair to the fields by the ſound of the horn : 
I care not a fig, tho' I meet with controul, 
Give me but my laſs and a full lowing bowl. 


Let Wilkes with his wiſdom ſet on by his pen, 

Plague the fools of the ſtate, for they're wiſdomiſh 
men; 5 

Let the heroes of freedom, in liberty's cauſe 

Rule deſpotic, defying Britannia and laws; | 

Let the tars plough the ocean to view the ſouth pole, 

I'm content with my laſs and a full flowing bowl. 


Let the miſer content, as in ſtories we're told, 
Deſpairing, exiſt on his mountains of gold; 


Let 


E 
Let the grave ſons of care to oblivion deſcend, 
And the wretch die a victim, his cauſe none — 


I care not a jot, for the pride of my ſoul. 
Is my girl and a glaſs from the full flowing bowl. 


If George rules the nation as I rule my bowl, 
He'll rule it with reaſon and ſenſe, by my ſouls 
Like a hero I toſs off a gay ſparkling glaſs, 
Animated with bliſs from the joys of my laſs. 


Ve grave, ſober mortals, my maxim is droll, 
When bleſt with a laſs and a full flowing bowl. 


Let the weak ſons of ne my precepts decline, 
True pleaſure confides in the juice of the vine ; 

Fill the bumper—A toaſt to the mortals above, 
Mars, Jove, and Venus, the Goddeſs of Love: 
I'm brother to Bacchus, his tun I oft roll, 


We both lovea laſs anc a full lowing bowl, 


| A deſeriptive TRIAL. 4 Fad, 


HE court all met, indictment read, 
The papers o'er the table ſpread. 

Defendant Ruſted: * Here I am, 
« To face the plaintiff, G—fl-nh-m:“ 
The oath's adminiſtered anon, 
To] and ] h H-m-lt-on. 
Silveſter then, with brief in hand, 
The witneſs calPd, and ſtroak'd his band : : 
Come tell the court all what you know 
About this charge, when, where, and how. 
« Why, on the ſixth day of September, 
I] came to town I well remember; 
&« Decoy'd defendant to a houſe, 
In hopes for ſelf and coz to chouſe; 


«6 And 


— rr OR — 


— 


e WDefendant R 


Thus J—— and 


( 44 ) 
& And there I drew a roguiſh note, 
« And filly 8 h to ſign it brought. 
d then baw]'d | out, 
& vas a rogue beyond a doubt; 
And wou'd not ſign it with his name; 


To ſpeak the truth he's not to blame: 
-h H 


1 


Both ly'd and ſwore ; 
A dirty 8 n, Noni tis true, 
Swear block: was white, twould not do. 


The jury faw them rogues at large, 


Acquits defendant of the charge, 

T he council caus'd a deal of ſport, 
And roaſting hiſs'd em out of court. 
Silveſter, jewel of a man, 

To ſue for damages began ; 
Obtain'd with eaſe, by elocution, 


Next day took G— with execution. 


Let wife men judge with minds not vain, 


If theſe be not five rog—s in grain; 
And thoſe who wou'd be right by law, 
Apply to * F-nt—r, Wr—g—t, or Sh—w, 


Tune. A hearty good Fellow, &c. 


E T grave politicians, and fools of the ſtate, 
On the laws of the realm with their wiſdom 


dalebate; 
Such dulneſs I'll quit, for in pleaſures P11 roll, 


So give me a laſs and a full flowing bowl, 


Since life's ſo uncertain, then why ſhould v we pine? 
True pleaſure conſiſts in the juice of the vine; 
For ſuch excellent joys ſearch the univerſe round, 


Nay, the ſages will tell ye they're not to be found. 


| 5 Attornies. 


Of 


3 


3 


1 


Of the tombs of the wealthy, the pious, and wiſe, 

We're told where in ſilence mortality lies; 

Their emblems are juſt, though I think em | quits 
2 mo 

When bleſt with a fair one and full flowing bowl, 


Diogenes liv'd by the ſcent of a caſk, 
And Plato exiſted,+ we're told, by a faſk, 
Philoſophical notions, eſteem d 25 the wiſe! 


So the pleaſures of drinking let Cynics deſpiſe, 


Old Homer and Virgil, blind Milton ſo great, 
Oer a bumper of wine did their wiſdom relate; 
"They'd point out the beauties, imbibing controul, 
Of the joys of a laſs and a full flowing bowl, 


Roſy Bacchus and Venus together unite, 
Twin rivals in bliſfes and ſocial delight, | ! 


For the juice of the grape ſinks the regions of care, | 


Nay, it teaches mankind not to envy the fair, 


Then bring me the * that's good- temper d and ; 


kind, 
With a beautiful form and a | generous mind ; 
Gods, I envy ye not! for the pride of my ſoul | 
Is a ee girl and a full owing bowl, 


1 ET the artiſts of France of their ſciences 
4 boaſt, 


And degrade the production of Old England's conſt z * 


But let 'em to know, ſearch the univerſe round, 

No nation like England for arts can be found; 

Deep learning, ſound knowledge, ſublime elo- 
quence; 


Men of deep penetration, and great conſequence. 
There's 
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There's Georgy, that monarch, that ſits on the 

th—ne, | 

Quite profound in his knowledge, *tis very well 
known, | 

Such a button can make, 'tis amazing to tell, 

Not the monarch in France can his genius excell : 

From = wiſdom and parts, we may venture to 
ing, 


Sure England is bleſt with a wonderful k—g | 


There's the fam'd Mr. Moore with his wond'rous 
machine, | 


Such a clever contrivance ſure never was ſeen; 


What a brain muſt he have to engender ſuch things! 

Sure his intelle&ts move by the virtue of ſprings! 

In a word, tho? his brain which his problems con- 
ceals, © © * N | 


Linke his carts and coaches, muſt go upon wheels, 


There's Cumberland's duke, the great maſter of 
arts, pz EO 
"Tis allow'd by the wiſe, he's a man of great parts: 
'Tho' his Highneſs's learning wou'd make ye to 
ſſmile, E 
In writing ſo fam'd for an elegant ſtile; 
Such aſtoniſhing ideas, ſo witty expreſs'd, 
Blind Milton's bright excellence never poſſeſs'd. 


There's Stevens, that wit, ſee his fame how it 
ſpreads, : 


By his comic ſatirical lecture on heads: 


Brimful of conceits, to compleat the wiſe job, 


From the full-bottom'd judge, to the journeyman's 


bob, 
For to prove he's a wit, ſee him counting his gains, 
By diſplaying the virtues of heads without brains, 
| There's 


(. 44.) 


There's Whitehead, whoſe loſs wou'd the muſes 

regret, 

To the Khim! be it known, he's the poet-lauret : 

That the force of pure nature his brain incom- 
modes, 

We're taught by peruſing his dull written odes; 

Tho' of Shakeſ peares and Miltons no more let us tell, 

Since the man I deſcribe can their virtues excel. 


There's the great Mr, Wilkes, he' s a jewel of 
a man, 
Who the nation bewitch'd : to deny it, who can 7 
In principles nothing; a tool at the beſt; 
A foe to his king; to his country a jeſt. 
From his all- ſeeing eye, and the fruits of his pen, 
Let us rank him for once with the wiſeſt of men. 


There's the great Mr. Foote, with bis leg madv 

of cork, 

Such a mimic was never before, tis che talk. 

How clever he cenſures the vice of the age, 

When = nonſenſe for wiſdom pours out on the 

| ave, 

Search — town, trace the globe, and you never 
will find, 

Such an emblem of nature to cenſure mankind, 


R s the great Mr, Cox, with his grand raree- 

ow, 

Full of di' monde, pearls, jewels, that ſeemingly 
grow. 

In this golden age, ev'ry mortal muſt own, 

Such mechanical powers ſcarce ever were known, 

From his wonderful works, that ſuch wonders im- 


part, 
We'll term him, The Nimrod of Scienc and Art. 
There's 


(48) 


There's the grave Dr. Kenrick, whoſe ſtage 


ſtriking parts, 
Can merit eſteem from the depth of all hearts; 
Whoſe wonderful lectures philoſophers prize; 
uite a Cicero, grown ſo exceedingly wiſe; | 
Such a mortal, oh | Shakeſpeare! in problems pro- 
E found, EZ | 
On earth, in exiſtence, can never be found. 


From the indigent wretch, to the grave ſcepter d 
7 king, LG - 
What marks of their genius repeatedly ſpring! 
To Europe their efforts are very well known ; 
Such a ſtriking example we have from the th—ne ! 
ho” reflection is vain, for let what will commence, 


will be all a mere bubble five hundred years hence, 


woe OMAN! eds 75 
. Thou bliſsful nymph delighting, 
Reigning queen of mutual love, _ 
Ev'ry feature's moſt inviting, 
Ev*ry charm my ſenſes move. 
oys celeſtial, raptures killing, 
From thy boſom deign to flow, To 
Ev'ry nerve with tranſports thrilling, 
- Bliſs that wretches ne'er can know. 


.  Sov'rign chief of balmy kiſſes, 
Graceful nymph of form divine, 
Fleeting pleaſures, tranſient bliſſes, 
Revel at thy mantling ſhrine ; 
Heav*n-born beauties ever glancing, 
Cares and grief at once defy, 
Each in pleaſing form advancing _ 
From the lucid ſparkling eye, any 
$474 "$8 „ | Adam 


* 


Know your ſpleen is naught avalling; ; 


| Name it not that they're . 5 


Dying, kiſſes ſtill defirinn, 


| Gravel Wonkin, love- excidig; 
God. like virtues,” form'd delighting,' 


619) 


Adam, when he firſt enigedl .... TO 


From the ſurge of lifeleſs day, 
Own'd his h iel confifted _ 
In his EVE. the learned ſay: 
Heart-felt joys, beyond expreiſing 

Then triumphant deign'd to roll; 


Heavenly bliſs, himfelf confeſſing, 3 


Reach'd the ſummit ow Hiv foul: 4155 e 
EL ö \ Ar 3 + 2 111 * 2 10 * r, £ $4; V4 


Hence, ye C, 
Lovely WOM 


uit your 3 ; 
ne er Ueſpiſe 


. * 
— 


Be ye ever manly, wiſe! 


Who imbibe the heart of man 2 
Such aſſertion's paſt conceiving n 


. bac purſue , ruth's ER Fi Py | 
* 4 * EW Q 19H 
re bn 


Grinding an WH now eouvey we 1821 | 
To the nymph 1 dearly eb e 
Ceaſe nymph ye fats; to ſtay me, 6 44 = 
But my plaintive ſuit approve. *-- | 20 
When within her arms expiring, 
Buſy world} to'thee adieu?! 


79 8.17 1 


"Melting j Joys that bliſs renew. ” 22 
| 

and cares 1 3 

Bleſt's the man when with thee crown'd | 0 

Wretches they who love not woman! all : 

May they fink in endleſs care. 
Unregretted, free d by no man,. bo” 

_ FREE] in realms of black Teſpair 1 . 

E SONG 


All my hopes 


our 2 _— 
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r A va, s . 
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den 


8 0 * . ro {emer 
Wa Tb wonderful Are. , 


FE T fig e looking authors repedtedly: ang 
Of — projects that delicate ſpring). 
Deſcribing their excellent virtues ſo ſtrong, - 
While I, more content, ling a wonderful | org, 
nin wor 3:19 av v7 
r HO Ba Us. 
Caſt your ye e thro? 1. a human 1 race, 
| anners confoundinz, PP £1 
_ Wiſdom, abounding, e 
Llendon'd 4 wonderful—wondesful place. 


pede ha yt 1 33)" 7 

Here's wonderful doors, great writers of plays, 
And wonderful actors that would ye amaze; 
Both tragic and comic devolves from the ſtage, 
In "Ea for to mend the Woe en of tho _” | 


| your eye, A* 


— 


Here's — wite hs 3 3 | 
And citizen's great to their faction no end; 
But another great wonder will make ye to ſtare, 
That's à wonderful Bull makes a wonderful May' r. 


Caſt Jug eye. Ne. in feng 


Here's wonderful ſtateſmen nd peers of de rell, 
And wonderful people that ſit at the belm; 
While wonderful Wilkes with his magical eye, 
See wonderful wonder tho Paſſes them * 


Caſt your eye, &c. 


# 4 


: 2 5 2 i 
« s » PI ** b . 
N ST Here's 
we If Ko. i 


— 
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tow) 


Here's wonderful jobbers of ſtock very frange, 6 

And wonderful wits at the Royal Exchange 

While wonderful bankrupts with wonderful 3 

Don't break for to make; — no, my muſe only« dreams. 
Caſt your _ &c. 


Here's Wi F bucks, bloods, ao coquets 


Plotting, planning, contriving, to ſtifle old debts; 

Here's ſhuMing and cutting by wonderful man, 

Each biting eacb other by e ne eann. 
Caſt your eyes K e. 

Here's wonderful lefures ——_— 4 

On the ſun, maon, and ſtars, obilofophic Glanz 

Great problems are ne ren __ the lugs 


priſe ! 


The race of mankind to LIE: en ne 5 | 


Caſt your eye, Kc. ''# 
Here's another great wonder, a think: ye of that ? 
That ever this wonderful world wonder'd'aty «© | 
'Tis the greateſt, the trueſt, that ever was ſeen, 
T hat” s.England is: bleſt with a true vicious queen. 

Caſt your os .&c, 3p e bib Mow 966 


- 4 40 Nod Ls ra 


HEN Phcoebus, bri ght God of the day, 
8 aluted the preg ao morn, 


22 
12 


And render'd quite chearful and gay 3 


Each valley and Reer han ; . 


I haſten'd to yonder cool ſhade, eB 
To view the delights of the ſpring, 
How gay was the meadows arra 'd; * 
How ſweet did the  nighingles ling 1 vn 
A 


„ 5 


| Young Patty, the queen of the May, A e 
Came tripping along through the bee, R 
Her eyes did ſuch beauties diſplay, = 
That moment ſhe taught me to love; 
I caught her. and gave her a kiſs, : 

She frown'd, nay, ſhe bade me _ 
But my foul, ſo enraptur'd with bliſs, 

"With tenderneſs melted: my Hagen 


hows vilets aden my o, 
The roſes new bloom for my bed, 
Tas down by the fide of a willow, 
I ſighipg reclinid on my head. 
The fair one drew Hear and replyd, WD  . 
5 What is it my Willey does crave 5 d | 


Tranſported I lovingly cry'd, { 
Tour charms all my ſenſes enſluve 1 | 


T hat inftant my wiſhes to crown, 
The fair one ſhe vid to be true, 1 
| 80 I card not, ye Gods, . „„ 
To church —— baſtily flew. z, va: T7 *. 
Where: Hymen our hands-and hearts join'd, 18 


So well did my Patty agree, 
She proves to me faithful and kind, 


We're as bappy as happy can be. | | | 
mann of the VALE+. 7 
Tune. . bn on Cnoden-Kuae, 


V E blooming * mphs and rural ſwains, 


That trip ch verdant mead z 
W hoſe ſmiles revive the lift ng . 
And flocks divinely feed. 


Set to muſic by E. R. 5 
F 10 


1 


But. my dear Pat's ee REI * 280 


(33 


To lovely Pat I'll tune my ſtrai nn 

That chears each fruitful dale 575 70 107 
The pride of ev/ry jocu nd ſwain 9 ln i 04 
1s Np of the V. Vale! 917 10 Kr fs ES 


— 


C HORU3, 


9 101 iin 2 * % 


Oh my Pat, "wy lovely; love] ee, 
he queeſi of yoder dale 
The — nymph can ne'er excel 


My Patty of the er 71510 2 T 1 5 


The flees lilly, violet blue;-. Wang 1 1 

The: new- blown roſe in June; | 
The, bluſhing pink of er imſom Hug 13328 315 3-19 95 
| Their, beautiesloſe; ererjnoon, '/ Pf Yb Th £117 


* * rs 3 n 


— 


Can o'er their bloom pteyalll. 
Ye pow'rs convey me to the ama 


"0p e rann 11 * 23 
1 Oh my Pat, ke. 
146 $64.5 « F247 <A 
The il bills, ni jp, 14 e cn hey | 
nb vallies vound, 10 975 


'Of 125 Patty deign to ung :::: 2.1 
rely F 's t :pleafing found, ce 
How oft by yonder ſilye. yas 
I've told my heart-felt tale, 


And ſoftly quutmur d geile themes 


To Patty of the Vale. 


Mt 177 £64 D on Pat, &e. 
To rof) 
R Collin tunes his by.; ; 
The bl 


lade 5 35 5 
Phillis blyth- and e 

blooming queen, of flow * 0 

Re... n al note dire 8 
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And thus in ate noe #ddreſs'd the _—_ 


Gas): 


With Patty? » chaos they neer can vie 
What can their force avail ? 
Fi or kings enthronid would N . 


F or Patty of the Vale. 
1 Oh my 7 Pat, &e, 


a? 


The Mozxme Posr-Bov. 4 Cantata. 
RECOUT.APL VE. 


FA 12 


«4 os 


S hs h Cheap fide one . poets for, 
Briſk Jom, the Poſt. boy, took his 3 — way, 
His winding horn he blew beth loud and ſhrill, 
W boſe notes the ear w_ confternation $111. 


| Deck'd out compleat, in leathern doublet firong, - 


Brim-full of News, be nimbly tript along: 
Scarce had he reach'd the end of ae | 
Before his dear. Jord Bet ( good luck): he chanc'd to 


meet, Sd 2: * % 3. 


Her oranges in rows juſt going to abbe: 
For now, ſhe vends em at the 3 * 


Bet's jetty locks, ſoft voice, and rolling eye 
Engage ware gs ee i "Ha 9708 k py 45 
Tom view'd the n that did His he art en 


i} FILE FT 


A 1 n. 


Lovely Betz! nodal dakny kite, { 4) bat, 
—.— leaſure to the wu (31-1 » Þ 

- Miſtreſs 46 extatic blifles, 

Kind poſſeſſor of the whole, 

Thy ſoft glances ean ſubdue ziir © des of 
The flame within my anxious n 

Would ybu fwear'to be but true, td »6T 
Tom would be for ever bleſt. al 


N E A RECIT A- 
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RECITATIVE:.. "A 


Ae; tranſported, Rood the blooming tl 
Fond love poſſefs'd the object. of — 3 

_— Sol's bright beams, . ſuperbly as they riſe, _ 

ung wanton Cupids darted from her eyes; 

| * N ber wiſhes. ſeem'd to crown, 
youu with a ſmile, grac'd with a pleaſing frown.; ; 5 
h the fair iembib%d 2 plaintive train, ._. 
A thus . en to wa er 8 


ow 
LY 7 > 1 
0 * 1 % 
* - 4 4 Ni 
+4 ö 1 * 
* 
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> - 
- 
£ 8 
4 


To m 8 imparts... en 4Y 
The deep receſſes of i my. heart; , 
Saure no mortal Cer can find, 
Like my Tom, 2 vonth ſo bad; I 
% And to him 150 conftant-prove, . 
Ever faithful as the dove.“ 


4 3 REC TTATIV.E. 72 


| Thus ſur the fair, whaſe ſempiternal TRIP 4 
The hero bound in adamantine chains; 
Zy ſighs nd, vows-love ty d the nuptial bands, 
| And next d ay Hymen j join 'd their willi : 
ll << Thus ble „Bet 5 4 r vending Rk 
4 While Tom, content, retales the Morning Poſt,” 
* longer they of each one's love deſpair, 


SOON wk ess. the happy r e 55 a dis 
| < wa A > „ 1 i ws of 4 x 1 5 5a > 15 
Ve keir ones, ase to the spider : 128, 


Let this all your maxims improve, an 
-þ +: Fruth, honour, and love ye find center'd in each; | 
Let this be your leſſon of love; 
A ſmile 


RE 
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A ſmile may, indeed, a loft lover regain, 
So ſubtile are beauty s alarms; 


But, ye fair ones, let virtue predominant reign . 


Solp nne er all Tor gay . . . 


%. 


Sung at the SocreTy of Covers, Phe nero. ; 


* 11 . 7 * * 3 72 z 5 
15 L 44 - R 1 8 1: a 


ET erities und ene i on no , 
Great wonders relate and to nothing 


And give ye a ſentiment W and a toaſt. 


Thro' life ma 2j ye glide quite devoid of all care, 
And fink in pr A that monſter deſpair 3 j 

In glorious So ne diſſdlution proclaim, 
Deeds noble conf gn d to che! laurels of mow 


_ Your FLOP, g let repeatedly pine, 


Our maxim s to drown all. ſuch nonſenſe i in wine; 


Let 'em boaſt of their wealth, and degradingſy 


ſing ; a0 
In point of contentment,” A Goulin' 54 ans 


* 


hyſical taught can but hold it 00 na 
10555 ical treated, all authors agree, | | 
Ti w e in man to be Jovial and free. 


* 
24 


* * i 


Puſh your bumpers aroiind, toaſting nber deckte, 


Pay obedience to Bacchus the great god of wine; 
May Couſins exiſt and each fentence encore, 


Tin the great 10 aß to ene waer. 


1 18 
* ile 4 
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To the honour of Couſins, true end p wo boaſt, 


1 
ene ſtudents that reaſon renne, : uf 


Het rod a son reco rd A 


**PPE 
th eſt age ofL if ef ull g8co Rehe A- 


Inde ed I C—antſe T forththEi rwor Th | 


His A often he'd diert. 


And. round the churcheyard, wou'd he run. 


Ine miſtreſs wept, and * Pen took on, 


Ah, happy 


„ e SMILING: 
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E Fax ud ale le on 1 * 
Re 44 rhie re res. ts Be Neath thi ift 


Ama N wh: ole EIN eme . 0 h 
„ iy '} 
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tet = Prat EY e . 
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CY 


& asth _ rn ed D ore lat e 
hel eft twod aught ers Be T -& Kate on 


Bo the Rum my Da mesBrimf ul ofmi * mo 


Butb Eit kn ow nthe yBo th We re Wiſe if 

&a utho rssa Y ha DKill in gey es 3 20 

Bu Thu. 8. bm y Mus e wit h Aw Eye ur 
Tru Ted 


S ay He re vit h Pit Lis eGeOrg Enos rn. 


 Eerrari' on a faverrite Dos. yy 


Har lies poor Spot, devoidof breath, 
Who loſt his eye before his deat:: 


A ſimple cur, of manners fly, n. 
And, like a mouſe, „ qa) 2195 os 


* 7 I, 80 k 


£ 


And hold his pawdo wond'rous pert, 18 1 
High Spot the word, twas faid, Res) s 


Becauſe poor Spot was dead and gone: 

cur ! thrice happy the, 
Thou'rt from all misfortunes fre. \ 
So reader think of this thy lot. 
And ſay, with pity,—here lies Spot. 


* The maid 


— yo 


—pꝑp—— —UAA—2—ũ— — 


— grins 
Blooming virgin, love-born queen 113 
Haſte with me to onder ade. 1 


Wing your way my charriing maid; | 4 1 eat. 


We'll be ps, 'blyth and'g Say, erh 
Life is but dhe i058 of May. * we . 

„ 0 0 3 4 1 hong 5 
Hark the noted bake” ſweet they 5 well, 7 71 375 12 
To my charming Iſabel, 19925 80 in a. 5 I * ; 
Silver, purling, gliding rears,” — A 1 1 11 2 
Wafting pleaſing, mental 1 L 0H 


1 A Te $7 +} 
Thus enraptur'd ſeem to ſay, fy f 8 ** 


Life is but the bloom of May. 5 SI | 


Tul and-dalel, meads, flow'ry Natok = 5 „L vr A 
Shepherds, nymphs, and vernal ne 

With each ele aſing ſtep advance, 
For to join the feſtive dance; | 
And their ideas ſtill conv ey, r „ 
Life is but the bloom of and 1K | 


* 


enn e as N C4 US 
Since *tis ſo m my Label, Suom £ ali 459A 
We'll in life the whole excel, een l 1 4 bh 


Tread the ſtage with, wonted 5 ad; 


Princes not—ſo bleſt as wem; . ; 
In each action we'll diſplay, | | 
Life is but the bloom of Me, N 


E P * 6G. R A 5. A 
des, a virtuous, l orn pada, |, * 


To whom due praiſe be giyx en, 


/ 


Had often heard that marriage rites. hd EN 5 ap 
Were wiſely made in heaven, | 
8 F & 52] „ a . 33 
AEM 6 | . 


9 . 
Oh then, n 8 ylvia, fince tis "q 


Such acts duft beldiy ine? | 
| © But yet I wou'd be glad to know, 1 
"et When 110. be n mines 7 1 
911 6 985 4116 | |. 
ene 12 K* P 1 CY * A. M. F 
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HLOk, with Andere robs 4 * 5 
LA Wears cores 3 118 Fer 
Refolre, is ſhe, or is ſhe not 
60 A "AY n * 1 * 5 . 17 2 79 I . 


e: 3 ws 0 * & 4 4 ” & 


3 E I G. R 4 M. 180 
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n, 2217 1 42 Codes tj 6 5 

war w. es. is wile 0855 e 1 

Tho” every day! Ats hinting 3.4 574 ITY 1 68.2 21 8 

But how can any man ſee car : | 

"fl hat. is for ver ee „ "wy 

2 Ive1 56 633 ad; Eur 15 1˙5 
5 # 82 . oY C H. 150 


n ED „ ©Þ Fo, 22 2 131 91 1. abe 24 


AE 2 2 Parks Aae "770 N r 
He himſelf in exiſtence alan, OY es 43 
How can he tell true? to be fure” tis in vain,” 


For the learned upkiold he ne'er ean. 45 14- 


„A Mb Vid v6 282 * 


C9: ſcious of charms, kings, prläcte; 1 ſubdue, 
Unrival'd reign the: ſov*reign queen of You 
Nay wiſe and learn'd, in this grand point agree, 
That all mankind with awe ſubmi to Me. pe = N 
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4 
Je fair ones who thrive-bythe eanjugal-kiG, 1, 


Io pantheon champetres reſplendent parade, 


In vain 5 light foibles the world to convince; 


a. 218" 5245 1112 Aoup ay 40 
ON. 1 us 3, 


e ef nb 1 32% 41 * 


E feather'd 50 eit Fille ort ton, 


Compleat in thelouvre and dear cotillion, 


Whoſe languiſhing dröps, twiſting natural ſhakes, 
In ringlets * hogan to the order of Rakes, _ 


eb ef di OTH 


If eaſy in virtue, great traders in bliſ , 
With ſoft dying raptures, true ſource of delight, 
Keep it up with a ſpirit, I ſay that you're right. 


Balls, op ras, regattas, and droll thaſcherade, 


With grace, taſte, and action, the ſummit advance, 


*Tis allow'd by mar life's but a dance, 


Ye prudes and coquedsy -who'in finey all-rove; - 


_ Utter ſtrangers thro! life to the paſſiags of love; 


Adepts in the art of diſplaying tbe fan, 
Be ri ee of that creature call'd man, 


Tel Be . Nn natprical prints, . y — 


Bon ton, the grave ſentence, had Eve but known, + 


Her apron of fig- -leaves ſhe m er would haye Nrn. 


Vins: on a. Fringed Prrrgcar. 


Mz inſpice me, ail my fancy, - + % 
ing whole volumes here to — kk 
Bards, » _—_ to chaunt of Nancy, , 

_ And Ig full fring/A potticoats bn (a1 (| 
; What 


—— ts ef eat 
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W hat ſweet 4 1 „ 
* Tunis! ye gods a phraſe by . | 
5 raphy in each feature, 


5 l be her fring d . . 


How delighting, Oh! how charming, 
What can efe ſuch bliſs denote ; 3 
Sure each ſentente is alarming, . 

Center d in a petticoat. „ 


Oe nere may be for railing, | AM 35 
And my phrenzy ne'er promotes 

. Still I'm happy in W 1 | 1 $1571 
+ Raptures on a petticoat.” 


Homer, Virgil, had they known _ | 
Wou'd ſuch ardent numbers note; 


Pope wou'd for a ſubje& own. it, 7 K 1h 


Noble full r Perthcot,” L 00 eee 


$-- 1 
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e tl 


U R with; induſtrious, a 4— a, 

Employs a needle- maker; A 

3 1 is the man not mad I mean, F 
:In en tho a Quaker, 


. TRAVELLING P UN: 


ſtation, 

- Wiſer than woodcocks, judges of menſaration; 

Whether from India, or the Porte diſtil, q 

Down to the Obeliſk at zudgate Hill; 
1 | "_ "Where 


> 


Terz 1 travlers of ey ry rank and 
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(6). 


Where the grave citizen “ on life's great ſtage, 
Supplies ingenibuſly this trav'ling age, 5 
From Bridge Street wafts ye to x Fo ce of Rome, 
Up hill, down dale, to dear beloved home. 


* 


A very phaeton by land or ſeae 
The fiery courſers Bend the wonted way, 
And chearful hail with joy the riſing day; 
Towns, cities, villages, enjoy the * alliaffce, 
For, let me tell ye, trav'ling is a ſcience, © - 


Bath, Briſtol, Tunbridge, in the rout agree, 


French, Spaniſh, Dutch, lads.of Hibernian foil, 


Here croſs the Liffy to their native iſle ; - 


4 * 4 : 


No tricks on travellers, for ſo the ** adage reſts,” 


Who dare diſpute it ſurely only jeſts; 

Eager they rove—** ſhoot folly as it flies, 

So they that travel ſurely muſt be wiſe, 

An inſtance now! preſents itſelf to view,” _ 
I know you know. it, ſo its nothing new. 


A noble duke who's travel'd many a year, 


Gets dev'liſh wiſe, and ſees amazing clear; 


A wit at large fultus in flatu quo, 


Great is his knowledge at a billet doux ; 
For proofs, behold, I call on lady'G———, 


A well known inftance of philoſophy. | 


Travel for wiſdom, 'tis a bleſſed thing, - -- . 
We are not troubled with a trav' ling kg; 
For he that e'er delights abroad to roam, 


Will always find, nay, prove that home is home. 


The PERFUMERS. 


8 g they ſay perfumes the q n 

And $h—p. the pr—ce of W— es; 

How wiſe, how great, Gods what a ſcenel _ 
To tell nnn „ 
Mr. .—. 


＋ Phaeton guider off the chariot of * 


a 


oodward, 


( 63. 
Wege „Shuter, and Weſton, three wits of | 


r Y 


the age, 

Have wiſely and prudently quitted the ſtage, 

| Comedians of excellent merit!!! 

Are humbly requeſting, 'tho' not quite the thing, uy 

ThatG-rr—k, D-dd, B-nn-ſt-r, L-w-s, and . 
Wen follow chem al with a ſpirit. 5 


I * 


The 4 RIC-AS errmien os; bis Mr. 4 1 
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Mo 2 humbly 1 | ; 
THAT Nas m—ty's Sich and lee of 
eart ts SOT 
Will take into conſideration, . 
The humble petition we ſerious 3 wee ny 
And ſtudy the good of the nation, . os et 
Reſgn us, your excelente,” ſceptre 0 NY , . : 
hree k—gd-ms without belitation wot 
We'll make you an emprer-or, chief 0 our OWN, 11 
Conſider of ſelf preſervation. 7 
n A N 8 n 7 an 


5 ovin Sub eln, , 

GE E rs ye for your kind ae. 

Tho- thinks himſelf aduſed; 3 

But while with gratitude impteſt Fee 
, 


Der; ye Shepherds, ſing ye ſrning, ; 
I have found where beauty reigns ; ph: 
»Tis in yonder ſhady grove, 7 | 
Where Ma ts Venus queen of Love: E 4.4 SA 
Young Adonis in her arms, Anda dt 


Theſe are love's diſſolving charms ; 
& Happy 


m_—_— — 
= 


— — — 


art ——— 
88 
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Happy youth, thrice happy boy, 
Long may you ſuch bliſs Or; : 


Ill to Myra wing my way, Ee: 
Gods] Why here prolong CAS, a . 
JJ 1 iman.c777 NE: 
You have pierc'd my very heart. 
Deareſt Venus chide the youth, 
That he may my anguiſh ſooth; 
Sure no Shepherd of the plain 
Can like me of—ſuch een 


» 


| hoe: 1 . . _—_—_ > 
Shepherds live and learn of . 
To the winds I make my mon -. 4 
Since my charming Myra's gone 
Pleaſing, raptur'd, mental pain, . 


_  Tove and love again; "oh 0 3 
If ebe bleſt with Myra J love. N 


3 4 1 
1 


N Ar. AR—CH—R on. gaining the 20,008) 
2, 4888 the French 8556 
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AIL, for reign Muſe, thy. inſpiration 78 = 
The flights of fancy. on thy wings depend : 
Fortune the theme, the great and glorious theme, - 
Of which mankind all never fail to dremm. 
T long ave dream'd, alas, *twas but in vain, 
Poets they ſays are never bleſs'd with gain; 5 
Vet ill I boaſt, 1 can for others feel, i a 
And bleſs the hand that turn d dame Fe ortune” s 
wheel. 


. J "(i 5 2 a a g F 
1 4 S N : * 0 ; 8 


« «,). ). i} 
: Apes, I fing the reigning lord of chance, 

Bleſt with the product of -almighty France; . 

Long may he live, accept what I impart. 

The Stateful wiſhes of an COT heart. SY We | 

To ages waft new born-—ſnwortes deeds, | 5 

That now tranſpiring envious flight impedes; - - -- 

Unnumber'd-a&ts—thy gen'rous boſom fill, 

Each ring nen GAL... { 4% 


Ye aſhes 1 true bliſs can ne'er- diſcern, 
Here ghaſtly-fiends—the bright example learn; den T 
Fortune her gifts on wretches ne er beſtow. 
The maxim plain, here free -in numbers flows - , #4 
Oh ma Ww that ſoul whoſe: works in life's ſincere, 


Be bleſt with thouſands. Sue wy ves. 0 
Wrinen when at Eaton Cn: at th 8 gt An . 
vn Nun. 1 : 
1 ET x me. tell ye, ſong writing fo. comman is; 
grown, 
Ev' ry . there's a * ſomething to pleaſe the a 
town, 


And ſince that mankind is with writin poſſeſs d, 93 
I think for to ſcribble as well as the beſt; 

Tho” perhaps the contents may create * . 8, 
For the 2 ſhall 0 _— what? wide 1 197 87 
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Thee 8. little 40. 9%, *tis ia ey welt known 
He flew great 2%. wick one ſingle *, 
Tho when he **# folded in 18, , | 1 
He preſented two I can prove by his ##*#*#*#* , | 
And while he muas writing em, oh, fie, ##**, ü 
All the time was a ποπ "of ee . 


Here's If dent ubs uns orethon's fo-wiſe, - : 
But his wiſdom Jays where ? by. b. >” 
mſ##® 4% 494%, ö 


Was the PILES alive, how 5 wiſdom 10 
ede, ; 
For writing ſuch ſtuff to ill up the EESSE , 

Read his P####*#* and ery and they'll el ye 


quite SEEES, 122 4 ; * 
All was vas under the * but * ITY | 


There's #** Jet me tell ye, tis true apd no lie, 
When his w*** of a w bid him * **#* "and 
n 

5 No, begad utter d . hs yourſelf here's a ., 5 

D'ye think you old e at I'd diſpleaſe the 
jon, 

8⁰ prithy be quiet; and don't me v., 0 ; 

Or Tu 77 to the c TY to? 9 on ' your * . 


1 
1 
Now from gous * Pre prov'd it quite plain without | 

doubt, | : 
That * ### js a ſubject divine and 38 1 
Pope, Churchill and Swift, by a ſentiment given, 

ithout it 'cou'd ne'er reach the ####* of ###* , 

If the laurel reigns there, I'll be placed in the 
Good —— when J, , let me d in ——. 
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Ty grave -otificiinh orc cliica 10 . 
At the top of Old Bedlam an Biſhioplgats 


Street; 


With manners quite gentle, to fay aid preſumes, 


The nation was ſettled in e room. 
333 
Oer porter fo "ſweet, - 
Great armies are beat, 
Nay, the world and its powerful dm; 
Is ſubdued in a minute, 
Like air's on the ſpinnet, 
80 agile is RO s room. 


Fiakice: Holland Hs Spain, 
With their trade on the main, 


Im a moment's eclips'd in their bloom ; * 


Brave General Howe, 
And his army I vow, 
8 Are ere in —8 -s Room. 


Next pariſh affairs 
Is the chief of their cares, 
"Bach Nabob his titles aſſume; 


f And the noble churchwarden, 
Ils honoured according, 
When ſeated i in  R—g—rs s.room. 

: On ach politicians, ' 


In various conditions, >; 


When breathing Virginia's perfume 3 


Dryden, Otway and Rowe, 
K Wou'd their talents beſtow,” 
F rom the virtue of R—g—:'s Room. 


> 
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| The WORLD. 


IR' D of this me variegated life, FN 31 > mp, 
ee reign deſpotic W care, and 
rife; | 
Weary I ſink, oppreſs'd with ev 7 ill, . 
No real pleaſures can my boſom fill; 


« Todie, to ſleep,” ſo amet breathes the ſtrain, 


Who's fond of life, but furely lives in vain. 
Oh muſe inſpire me with—ſatyric plan, 
To paint the follies of ambitious man; 
Guide me thro? realms of ſempiternal night, 
To tell how wretches ev'ry vice excite; 
Nothing more true as authors have expreſt, 
From the weak cobler, to the pious prieſt, 
« Man differ more from mas than man from 
| beat — 
Each ſentence noble, point n me out the man, 
However pious, cheats ye if he can. 
Truſt not that being who with fervent zeal, 
Quote ſcripture phraſes, ſome wou'd even ſteal 3 
We all muſt live, cant phraſe in great eſteem, 


Throughout the globe ſtill cheating is the theme, 


Show me a man, .an honeſt man | indeed, 


Een fleſh and blood 15 180 LE 
Sure gangreen poiſon to the ſouls of men, 
In gall, oh { muſe! now let me dip my 1 


Phenix, a bird of Arabia. 7 _ 4 is but one 
exifling in the world, "who fills its neſt with ſpices , when 
going to tlie, then with its wings ſet it on Hes, and out 


the aſhes Jprings another, x 19 hate a | 
TEE Fin? 177 And 
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And here deſeribe ambition's grand career, : 
That lurk in human frailty, . ſuch ſpeeding geer. “ 
The wretch who clears from foil the teeming earth, 
Wou'd feign be thought a man of mighty worth; 
Mechanic mortals would of each degree, ; 


In point of excellence all merchants be; 
The latter feign wou'd be a noble peer, 
Or ſerve the city only for a yea. 
Suppoſe he's ſeated, then he's not content, 
Still, ſtil} he wants a ſeat in parliament;: 
If that's attain'd, more lofty then he'll look, 


Wiſh from his ſoul he cou'd be made a duke: 


Say, 'tis obtain'd and term'd—a potent thing, 
How cou'd he hector was he but a king. 
«© Wretch as thou art,“ dread ſcandal to the na- 
RE: OR oe fg by 
Seeking ſimplex, the bubble reputation. 


* 


Friendſhip, ye gods, how ſweet the pleaſing ſound; 


But pauſe a while |. ſay, where 'tis to be found 

Ts it at court? or in the hermet's cell? ' 
Oh, no, *tis not, philoſophers can't tell. 
Shou'd you with wealth be luckily endued, 


You'll always find ſome being will intrude: 


My noble Sir, ſwcet Sir, you may depend, 
'T hat I alone will be your ſteady friend 
Crave what you will, and I'll the favour grant, 
While I'm in being you ſhall never want. 


Obſerve the turn, ſhould fate but interfere, *' 


And wealth and ſtate in whirlwinds—diſappear ; 


Go, ſeek your frifnd, who promis'd mighty deeds, 


Unfold your ſtory,, tell him all your needs: 


I cannot ſerve you, begging I aver; .. 
Excuſe me, pray, diſpleaſure elſe incur, 

This is the world, and all its grand deluſion, 
A very chaos, bubble, and confuſion; _ 


Bleſs me, *tis you, I ſcarcely know you, Sir, q 
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| Deceit and guile affect the 8 race, | 


And Janus like, aſſume a double face. 


— Self, preſervation, ev'ry where, you'll find, 


* 


Trace all the deeds and foibles—of a N 
And ſhou'd its fame i in volumes be expreſt, 


| er darting from your eyes, 4 a 
Y. 


A ws © 
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Goose 8 queen of loves | 


Nymph, of balmy kiſſes; 


Hear a {wain enraptur d prove | I: 2 ; 1 15 


Vour refulgant bliſſes. 
Venus of the preſent age 

Every glance invitingn; 
When reſplendent on the Were 

.£ eatures how e- 


Like the roly morning; , _ . 
Uſher'd. by the. ſtarry ſkies, | 
Ev'ry nerve's adorning : 
F eather'd ſongſters in the vale, 
Chaunting rural numbers; n 


Wake ye ſhepherd's of the Bale, | 


Wbo at beauty flumbers. 


x lowing treſſes deck thy charms, 
Queen of tranſient beauty, 

- Cupid, Cupid, to your arm, 
Mind thy wonted duty ; 


Shoot that ſwain on vonder u * 


With deliberation, 


Wound him ſore, but do not un. 


Treat him with ſenſation, . 


1 hold with n e That life is but To 555 vr 
On Art. ART Tv. 
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| Ge! with inportance- in this land of fit, 
a Suppoſe I give a ſpecimen of life ; © ©). 
'Tis to be gay, profuſtly gay—T ann 
And as Quick tells ye Fg ** 8 J bein P.M 
_ Frequent the H-mm-m's, L. vej- y's, with a ſpirie, 
Life's grand academy for lads of merit: 
To keep it up, and roar, a catch, half d= — K, 4 
Bravo ye cry, then ſally to a p WHERE EE” 
_ Firſt crack a lamp, there's ſterling wit in 2. 7 
Beat watchmen, bully, low, exceeding flat: „ 
Waiter ! waiter! fill the jolly bowl ; 
| Go on ſweet youth, and tell em vou rea foul l; 
I know ye all well read in nature's book, 
This, this is life, and what ye call a buck: 
Amongſt the great, what diff rent ſcenes pre 
Life to perfection, life is all their ple ! 
Bon Ton the phraſe, tis to enhance great betts 
Drink, w—ch and gamble, never pay your debts y, NES: 
To wed is vulgar, ſay, tho* ſhou'd it be, 
*Tis quite polite for never to agree; 
Wiſh to be fingle, &er the infection pred „ 
After fix days be ſure ye part your beds 7 
Sue for divorce, invoke the 8 for ſummons, 1 
And bring your lady up to s Commons. 
Balls, maſquerades, enchanting ee of blies, 
Dear Carliſle Houſe, Cornelys* never miſs; „ 
This too is life; and you ye ſmiling fair, 7 
In ſuch adventures never fail to ſhare, . 
+ Behold, replete, a certain noble ducheſs r,, 
| Splendid in dreſs, at autos her Y for ſuch i bs — rn 
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Stalin Mito? life, high bred, in n full career, 
A firſt fate femate, placg her in the rer; 
Onward ſhe wafts, mid pleaſure,” carek and toils, 5 


: >, ok And as at cards, deals out her wanton miles; 4. 


At court ines forth the heroine of true, hong, 
Vers'd jn a dance, delightful cotilion/ | 
Learn'd in the ſcience, ombre, ſweet: 1 * 
8 The ſex love gambling, treat it as ye will: 
In vis-a-vis fits ſov*reign of her lord, Tg 
Victim to ſtratagems decoy'd ahroad. : 
Bath, Briſtol, Margate, in the raafpotts ſhate, 
bat taſte the waters and forget your care. 
Dein Tunbridge, how ſhall I relate. - © 
Thy priſtine virtues In their preſent ſtate; 
Wee many a cyckpldiits with heart at reſt, 
| er e he, and thinks: himſelf quite= dleſt, 
He knows dd better—there remains the et, 
Silvia trips here, whoſe eaſy virtue's ſpread, 
And ſtrange —regains a long loſt m d-nh—d. 
Coquets and prudes, wives, widows, maids of grace, 
Intrigue, game, rattle, — *tis a common caſe. 
Yes, this 1s life, bigh life; here reqder pauſe; 
Oh! ſuch an;age. for popular applauſd. 
a erring mortals, whoſe un meaning. breaſts, VN 
Miſlaken notions, vividly - —= inteſts;. - x | 
Learn to be Wiler im prove each gewrborn day, U 
A man“ no more than lifeleſs cla. woe; 
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